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за У т The Deserted House. 


By GERTRUDE M. MENTHEN. 


HERE was a brilliant flash of lightning, followed by a 
deafening clap of thunder. The black clouds which 
had been creeping up from the west all the sultry June 
afternoon, now flew across the sky until their lower- 
ing brows cast a deep shadow over the whole coun- 
try. The wind tore at a furious rate through the forest like an irate whirl- 
wind, and blew the deep sand of the country road in black grainy clouds, 
hurling these into the faces of two weary travelers on motorcycles. 

"Great Scott! but this is fun," said Syd, slowing down. "Let's get off 
and walk." 

"Not on your uncle's whiskers! 1f there is anything I.hate, it 15 
getting soaked. We'll get to the next town by and by." 

"But you can't make good time in this sand dune. That lake comes 
before the town. We'll camp there as we had decided," was Syd's reply in a 
voice raised above the howling of the wind. 

“No we won't," yelled Bud. "There's going to be a devil of a storm 
and it won't be safe." 

“Well, if we come to a house we'll ask for lodging, eh? "This is a great 
lark all right." 

“We can do that.” 

The lightning fairly ripped the sky in tatters. The thunder boomed 
like canons. The wind did its best to uproot the whole forest and blow 


everything off the face of the earth, and then the rain came, a perfect long- - 


looked-for western deluge. 
The boys stopped long enough to untie the tent and restrap it over 
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their provisions to prevent them getting wet." They straddled their cycles 
and were off again. The road was less sandy, and there were trees on both 
sides. It finally wound around the foot of a long hill which rose almost per- 
pendicularly upward. Just beyond the turn was a little rustic bridge over a 
stream as clear as crystal. At the foot of the hill was the road, at the top 
a neglected hedge of evergreens.. As the boys slowed down so as.to cross 
the narrow bridge in safety, they couldn't help noticing the hedge and a worn 
and much overgrown flight of stone steps leading up the hill, just a little be- 
yond the bridge. Syd spied them first, and putting one and one together he 
scented refuge. 

"Bud! here's our place. Get off!” he cried. 

Bud looked up and slowed down as his companion had done. 

"What in thunder you stopping here for?" he asked, a little im- 
patiently. 

For answer Syd pointed to the steps and hedge. 

“This is where we stop." 

"Looks as though they haven't been used in some time, Well, come 
on, anything's better than to be out in such a storm. Getting dark too." 


With a good deal of difficulty they at last found themselves safely on 
the top. The hedge had grown nearly over the opening, but a little strength 
made a space large enough for the boys to pass through. 

"Guess we're in the wrong place all right," said Bud looking about. 

"If it's an empty place we'll have shelter at least; we've got the grub. 
There's the house! A regular old castle, by George!” 

Syd pointed a finger to a square, grey brick building, with a tower on 
both corners frowning down upon them from among the treetops. They 
made their way over the mossy walk, under an arch of oaks, to a rickety front 
porch. 

“The door is barred," groaned Syd. 

"And the windows," said Bud. 

"Come on around to the back; maybe we'll find one that isn't." 

Alas! their hopes were soon crushed, for every window on the first 
two floors were boarded tightly. 

"Gone away for the summer," said Syd. 

"For years, you clown. . Well," Bud cast his eyes over the house, and 


suddenly gave a yell that sounded like a war-whoop. 


"Syd! Come here," he cried and rushed up the delapidated side porch. 
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There at the end of it, so that one could reach it by standing on the rotten 
railing and leaning over à little riskily, was a small square window un- 
boarded. | : 

“Who said Friday wasan unlucky day,” he cried jubilantly, wrestling 
with the window in the attempt to raise it. 

“Everybody.” 

«Tell him he's a liar. Gee, but I’m getting all the water from the roof 
right down my neck. S’ pose their eavetroughs are rotten too. Darn it, I 
can't get this o'—there it is! Why don't you catch a fellow by the leg when 
you see he’s falling? Nothing but utter darkness inside Syd,” was his report. 

“Going in?” 

“You bet! After fairly fighting with that window, and getting drench- 
ed to the skin, and then asking such a question. Give me a boost will you? 
Now!” 

“If anything happens, just yell, Bud.” 

“You bet!” 

He wiggled through the windows like a big fellow of six feet would, 
and Syd heard him thump оп а hard floor inside. Then his head appeared at 
the window. 

“Put the bikes well back on the porch Syd. It's dry. Then hand me 
up the provisions and such." 

Syd did as he was told. 

"I miss my guess if this old railing doesn’t break before I get in,” he 
said, as he handed up their little bundle of clean clothes now nearly wet. 


“Oh no, come on yourself, now." 


Syd put his feet rather carefully on the railing and took a good spring. 
There was a crash. The rail was loose. Syd never looked behind though, 
but crawled through the window. 

“Now for a light. It’s lucky match cases were invented a long time 
ago.” He closed the window to shut out the wind and rain, and lit a match. 
The little light at first plinded them, for it had grown quite dark, but their 
eyes soon were able to make out different objects such as boxes, large cans, 
tubs, clothes and other junk. It was evidently a store room. There was a 
door across from them and one at the right. The match went out. 

“Come on this way.” 

A flash of lightning showed Bud just opening the door at the right. 
Syd followed. The door closed with a bang making hollow echoes through 


233 


ТО NAT. -5 LANTERN 


the house. The air smelt cool and musty and heavy, as if no fresh air had 
entered the room for years. Another match was used. What it revealed 
made both boys grin for joy. They were in a big kitchen, with a large fire 


place at the back, and hanging on the adjacent wall were all the kitchen uten- 


sils. As the match began to wane, another was lit. Bud walked over to the 
mantel above the fire-place, and applied his match to а half-burnt candle, 
which his sharp eyes had espied from among the bottles and dishes standing 
there, It sputtered a little, while the dust was burning off the wick, and then 
threw a flickering light over the neat room. 

“Just listen to that wind and rain, Jupiter! but I’m glad we came in 
here, Let’s build a fire and dry ourselves first of all, eh?” 

“You bet! Wherll we get the wood?” 

| “In the store room.” 
“Sure enough.” 


A little searching brought to view a wood-box nearly full of good hard 


wood. The boys rejoiced. A box was broken up for kindling and finally a 
good fire was crackling on the hearth. 'The boys proceeded to dry themselves 
by hanging up their outer garments and standing before the fire. Their lit- 
tle bundle of clean clothes was also hung up. 
«Wonder why no one lives here," said Syd shivering. "Notice how 
everything is covered with dust?" 
"Yes, It is funny, isn't it? Maybe it was a bachelor and he got lone- 
some and went to Europe and never came back. 
\ “Maybe.” 
| | “I'm going to make some coffee and eat a bite.” 


| 


"Im hungry myself. Say we're cheeky aren't we? What if we'd get 


caught?” 
“Go to jail I suppose.” 


“Well I’m going to find some dry clothes. Maybe that bachelor left 
some. What do you say Syd?" 5 

"Pm with you. I do hate to be wet. The coffee's on now. I'm glad 
they left furniture and stuff, That coffee pot's a dandy. See how it's fixed?” 


“Oh you're a trump Syd. You can be my best man some day.” 
“Thanks.” 
Bud took the candle and opened the door off the kitchen that looked 


as though it might lead into the dining room. It did. The table was covered 
with a cloth which must once have been spotlessly white, but which was now 


294 


STUDENT ... LANTERN 


grey with a layer of dust. A beautiful china closet stood in one corner and 
Bud was sure all the glass in it must be cut glass. The chairs were made of 
heavy pieces of oak and carved. At the double windows was a bench, and 
various little stands and books showing where once had been a little bower of 
flowers. 

“Bud, if I had more gumption I'd kick you. What's the use of poking 
around here? I’m shivering; I want to find some dry togs.” 

“Youre right. Come on.” 

“Not that way. That’s the parlor. Here!” 

Syd opened a door at the right and they passed through. There was a 
vivid flash of lightning revealing a wide hall and an open stair case. Then 
there was a crashing and crunching that sounded as though one of the trees 
of the wood had been struck. For a second they stood still, then they closed 
the door and found themselves in a hall that ran from the back to the front 
of the house. Across from them was a splendid fire place with magnificent 
carvings all about and a long glass to match. A couple of busts and rare 
ornaments stood on the dusty mantle, as well as two wonderful candle sticks 
with real candles ornamented with gold, one at each end. The polished floor 
was covered with rich rugs, one beauty, a lion, lay directly in front of the fire 
place. Several large and beautifully carved arm chairs stood stiffly back 
against the walls here and there. Paintings of some value decked the walls. 
The boys were lost in admiration for a few minutes, while they inspected 
things by the light of the candle. 


"We've got to sample these rooms," said Bud crossing over to one of 
the three doors that opened off the hall." 

*Oh, you won't find any bedrooms down here, I warrant, and that's 
where the clothes are." 

It was true. A peep into the roams showed them what were parlors, 
or drawing rooms or music rooms or whatever you like to call them. At 
least they weren’t bedrooms. 

“Upstairs for us, my lad,” said Syd. 

They then mounted the carpeted stairs and looked into the first room. 
It was a bedroom. The dresser drawers were opened but they were quite 
empty. The clothes closet was likewise examined, but that also was empty 
except for a large flowered and worn smoking frock. 

“АҺ!” Syd took the long gown from its hook and slipped into it. 
“This’ll keep me a little warmer.” 
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The next bedroom was without doubt a lady’s room. Dainty toilet 
articles lay on the dresser. The bed had a white frill, and all the chairs were 
covered and frilled in the same way. Nothing was touched. The boys looked 
at each other and passed to the next room. 


«А man's room! Heigho!” cried Syd, diving into a long old-fashioned 
cupboard. "Here's some trousers, and a coat. Bud! do you hear! Look at 
this hat! Oh, my stars! They are tight. Well, you'll be a sight." 

Leaving off looking at the find he had made, Syd joined Bud, who was 
fishing out the contents of the second dresser drawer. There were any num- 
ber of stiff bosomed shirts, collars, cuffs, socks, odd ties, a few handker- 
chiefs, and in fact everything a man needs, everything mind you. The boys 
were honestly happy. 

«Here's where we get dry. Now—" 

“Anthony, Anthony!” It was a dismal wail, the cry of a broken heart, 
loud enough to be heard in every part of the house and yet not a shriek, It 
was intangible, wierd, mysterious. 

Bud stopped short in what he was saying and stared at Syd, who was 
straing back at him. 

“Some one’s in this house and they're trying to scare us out of it,” said 
Syd when he felt brave enough to speak. 

“That's evident, you chump.” 

Neither was willing to admit that it sounded more like a ghost than a 
live person. 

*Let's find him" 

“Не can go clean. I’m going to get dry.” 

“Let's dress here. I'm sure he's on this floor.” 


“Sounded as though it came from above. I bet he’s in one of those 
towers.” 


“Shouldn't wonder." 

"Let's go down and dress by the fire and then come back.” 

“Oh, that'll take too much time. It isn’t very chilly here. Here goes.” 

In a short time the boys had discarded their wet garments for the dry 
ones. The trousers were tight and not quite long enough for Bud, but they 
fitted Syd quite well. The stiff bosomed shirts were awkward. Bud 


.crumpled his as much as he could, saying it made him feel swell and un- 
comfortable. At length they announced themselves ready to hunt the awful 
cry. 
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“Im going to put this gown on,” said Syd, picking up the flowered 
mother-hubbard and getting into it. “It’s warm.” 

“Now, those doors,” said Bud, pointing to two doors opposite them, 
“may hide the mystery. We'll tackle this one first.” 

Both doors were opened and the rooms looked into, but nothing or 
nobody was discovered. 

“Guess it was the wind,” said Bud, crestfallen. 

They were silent for a moment listening to the elements outside. The 
wind did make a frightful noise shrieking and moaning round the house, 
whipping the rain against half-boarded windows like bullets, and lashing the 
branches of the trees against the house so that it sounded like ghostly groans. 
It made the shivers run up their backs, and their fingers tingle. For almost 
the first time the dismal loneliness and dreary solitude of the large empty 
house gave them a feeling of stifling depression. 

Bud still held the stub of the candle in his hand. He was looking fos 
the stairs that led to those towers At the front of the hall was a large 
window with a deep seat. On either side of the window was a narrow stairs 
leading up. Bud pointed somewhat tragically to them. 

“Say, this is exciting,” said Syd, coming up. “This is the best sport 
we've had yet. It’s a jolly adventure! Take the lead." 

суи 

At the top of the stairs was a little landing, then a small доог. A look 
around showed a large attic with a great deal of rubbish, and at either corner 
a room, rough boards on the outside. The knob of the door was turned; it 
was locked. 

“Ah!” muttered Bud. 

The door opposite, similar in aspect, was likewise tried but it opened 
quite easily. It was without doubt a lady’s den or cozy corner, A profusion 
of pillows were heaped up in the spacious window seat. There was a delight- 
ful looking couch, the most tempting chairs, a little table containing a lamp, 
a work basket and a few books; a little book-case well filled, a tiny writing 
desk; and the sweetest and some of the best pictures decked the walls. The 
lady who had enjoyed that nest must have lived before the time of postal 
mania. As there was nothing strange or singular here they went out and 
crossed over to the other door. It was still locked. Bud peeked into the key- 
hole and then they listened. There was no sound from the room, only the 
beating of the rain on the roof and the whirling rattle of a weather cock; it 


must have been on the roof. 
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“Look there!” Syd pointed to a key that was hanging some way up 
the door on a nail. There really was rapture in their faces The situation 
was getting more exciting too. Here they were in a house which had not 
been entered in years, if they were to believe their eyes, and yet there was 
someone, perhaps a ghost, inhabiting it. No other door had been locked. 
Surely behind this one the mystery was hidden. Bud held the candle high 
while Syd got the key and inserted it into the lock. It gave an ominous click 
when he turned it. The wind yelled at the window, the thunder muttered in 
angry tones. Screwed to the highest pitch they turned the knob, and the door 
swung open. They peered into what seemed an empty room. Bud held up 
the candle and took a step forward. The candle suddenly went out and the 
door was slammed shut. The boys were in utter darkness. 

“That wasn’t a ghost let me tell you” growled Bud, fumbling for a 


match. 


“I left my match case downstairs in my wet trousers," was the next 


comment, in a horror-stricken voice. 


“So have I. Never mind. Put your candle on the window ledge 
there." 

“We'll force the door; I can't find the key," Syd whispered the last. 

Accordingly they put their backs to the door, and when they had 
gathered all their strength, gave a mighty push. The result was that the 
door flew open and they fell sprawling on the floor. Something fluttered or 
moved in the room. Just then there was a bright flash of lightning. Both of 
them plainly saw a man feeling his way to the door. 'The next instant all 
was dark again. There was a scuffle and then a cry from Bud. 


“Ive got him!” 

“Where?” 

“Let go af me! Here he is.” 

The two boys seized the squirming man and proceeded to pilot him 
down the narrow stairs each tightly grasping an arm of the captive. No 
word was spoken. The darkness was intense and inky black except for occa- 
sional flashes of lightning; the utter stillness of the lonely house was almost 
horrifying. They gained the ‘second floor in safety and made their way 
cautiously to the stairs. Just as they were on the verge of descending, that 
mournful, piteous cry floated above, below, about them. It was unearthly 
and terrifying. The boys for once in their lives, knew what it felt like to 
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have their hair stand on end, a cold perspiration to break out all over them, 
and a creepiness crawl up their spinal column. They felt their prisoner 
tremble. The cry had not died away yet when the hall became bright and 
their eyes saw a sight they never forgot. A filmy transparency in the shape 
of a woman was floating past the front window. They could see the profile 
of her face and a large braid which she held in one slender hand. Then 
everything was dark. Bud and Syd fairly swept their prisoner down the 
stairs. They groped their way thru the lower hall and after opening two 
doors finally got into the kitchen where the fire had died to a bed of red coals. 
They pushed their man into a large rocking chair where he huddled into one 
corner, his hand over his face, Syd mechanically replenished the fire, while 
Bud stood by contemplating the figure in the chair, the ghost and the cry. 
The man laid his head on the arm of the chair, and his whole frame shook 
with sobs. The boys looked at him in wonder, and as the fire grew brighter 
saw that the bowed head was not cropped close as a man’s, but a great wealth 
of reddish hair was fastened in a rumpled coil at the back of—her—head. 
The mystery seemed to deepen. The boys gave it up. Bud took the 
coffee-pot off the hook, and poked the fire. Syd regarded the trembling, 
sobbing girl, and wished there was something he might do to comfort her. 
All of a sudden he looked down and became aware that he still wore the 
flowered frock. He got out of it in a jiffy and held it uncertainly in his 
hands. Bud had unpacked their provisions and was attempting to get a meal 
of some sort. 
“Bud!” 
Bud heard the whisper and looked up. 
“Shall I put this over her?"Syd's lips formed the words. 
Bud looked at the girl, who had now grown quite quiet, and nodded 
his head, at the same time snatching their wet clothes which hung about and 
.chucking them into a corner. | 
Syd made a shy gesture, at which both boys were tempted to laugh. 
Finally he did get courage enough to draw near and throw the gown over the 
slender crouching figure. The curly head was raised and two dark eyes looked 
out from a frame of tousled locks. 
“Thank you,” she said in a low voice. 


“Oh, that's all right," said Syd, retreating toward the table. “I thot 
may be you might feel queer in those clothes. I hope you’ll pardon us for 
handling you so roughly. We didn’t really know you weren’t a man or boy 
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you know. We're traveling thru the cuntry on our motorcycles; got caught 
in the rain and turned in here. I'm awfully glad we did tho, you might have 
been in that room yet." 

The girl regarded the boys from behind a screen of curls. They were 
not what she had thot.: She brushed back the hair from her eyes. 

“Yes, I'm very glad you came," she said gratefully. “I suppose you 
are wondering why I am here, and how I happen to wear such apparel, and 
all the rest." 

"We should like to know, if you don't mind telling us. But first tell 


us whether this house is haunted or not, and why it is not inhabited." 


“That is the beginning of the story," said the girl. “І live three miles 
from here; my aunt but two. This house is haunted, at least that's what 
people around here have said for ten years. The story is, a young couple 
once lived here. They seemed very devoted to each other. But the gentle- 
man was a flirt, and soon had many sweethearts, which his wife knew nothing 
of, for she stayed here while he went to town. In the end she discovered the 
truth. Her husband wasn't the good man she thot he was. Well, she never 
got over it. She just worried and worried and grieved until she died. At 
the time of her death her husband was in England. She always thot that he 
would return and do better. They telegraphed him when she became so very 
ill, but he didn't get here in time. People say she would walk the floors at 
night and call his name, Anthony. Не was very sorry when he found she 
was dead, and vowed to do better. Is that the wind?” 

"Nothing but the wind," reassured Bud. 

"Well," she resumed,"he saw her at night and heard her cry. Не left 
the next day and has never returned. That's ten years ago. I told Frank, 
my cousin, that 1 didn't really believe there were ghosts. He said there 
were. That's how I happen to be here.. You see he dared me to stay here 
one night alone, and I took the dare. I told mother I was going to auntie's, 
but came here. Frank is the only one who knows I'm here, and I really 
believe that he doesn't. If mother told him | went to auntie's, not liis mo- 
ther's you know, Frank is an orphan and lives with us, he'll never guess that 
I came here on such a night. ‘If he had suspected it he surely would have 
been here." 

"How did you get locked in that room?” asked Syd, “and—” 

"Oh, yes. Well you see I got caught in the rain too. 1 came thru that 


little window. Did you?" 
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“Yes. How did you get it open?” asked Bud. It was all I could do 
. to open it.” 

“Т was over here ‘yesterday and pried it open with a small axe. Oh it 
took a good deal of patience. I thot at first Га never get it open. I left it 
loose you know so I had no trouble today. I banged it down hard when I 
got in. ]t must have stuck again." 

“I guess it did." 

Syd poked the fire and held a slice of bread which he had just cut, on 
the end of a knife, over a few hot coals. Ё 

“Т had to put on something dry,” said the girl, a pink flush creeping 
over her face, “so I hunted for something and found these clothes. You 
came just a little after I came. I thot you must be burglars or tramps, so | 
found my way upstairs to the attic and into that room. The key was in the 
door, so I locked it.” 

“The key!” exclaimed both boys. 

NACE Fi 

“Why the key hung outside.” 

“Т wondered how you boys could get in, but of course, I thot it was a 
skeleton key. Didn't that cry frighten you ?" she asked. 

“Oh some. We thought it was a fake, and made up our minds we'd 
find the faker. We found you and we saw the real thing also." 

' “Yes; wasn't it awful! I сап scarcely believe I saw it. Oh, that awful 
wail! ГЇЇ never, never forget it." 

"[ guess we won't either. Come on, let's have something to eat. 
Here's one slice of toast; I burned it just a little. ГЇ make you a better 
picce:” 

“We can be glad we're in a dry warm place tonight, let me tell you,” 
said Bud, spreading the toast. 

“I can't go home then, can I?" she faltered. 

*No, indeed. We'll take tip-top care of you. Just listen to that rain 
and wind, and its as dark as pitch. We never could find our way." 

Jy skilful manoeuvring she succeeded in getting into the ‘flowered 
frock. Coffee was poured into china cups, gotten from a nearby cupboard. 
There was no milk or sugar; it made no difference to the three.starved house- 
keepers. Black coffee, toast and cookies tasted as well as the swellest dinner 
ever had. 

The cups were rinsed and set to dry and the crumbs brushed away after 
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they had finished their meal. A new supply of wood was brought in from the 
storeroom, and a cozy fire afforded both light and warmth. Тһе boys kept · 
up a lively conversation about the fun of their Sophomore year at the Univer- 
sity of Michigan, and when they grew a little quiet the girl told little details 
about the haunted house and related some of the frolicsome times that she and 
a crowd of friends had enjoyed in and near Greenville for as many years as 
she had resided there. 

«I had to leave school," she said regretfully. "We moved out here 
where it is healthier and we've lived here ever since—cight years now. “I was 
only in High School then. But this is a lovely little place; you'll like it so 
when you get to know it, that is if you intend to stay any length of time." 

“Why of course we are. We stay or move on just as the fancy suits 
us. I guess it suits us to stay awhile, doesn't it, Syd?” 

“Үр. 

The conversation lagged. The fire was warm and the storm had re- 
laxed to a sullen drip, drip, drip. The girl's head soon nodded. Bud also fell 
asleep. Syd, tired tho he was, managed to keep the fire agoing. That cry 
penetrated the kitchen a number of times but the sleepers were unconscious 
of it. 

It was grey when the girl opened her eyes. The rain had stopped. 
Her two protectors were fast asleep. She left her chair and crept trembling 
to the little attic room. When she returned to the kitchen in a wrinkled blue 
linen a little the worse for a soaking, her two captors were still asleep. She 
took a black coal and wrote on the paper that covered the butter, “Your 
prisoner has escaped, but she will receive her captors kindly if they find her. 
BC : | 

She cast her twinkling eyes at the boys and left the house before the 
sun had arisen. 


Definition of a Bee. Well Protected. 
Teacher—‘ Wilford, a bee is some- Nervous Old Lady—(on seventh 
thing we get wax from. Now you floor of hotel) "Do you know what 
tell me. What is a bee?” precaution the proprietor of the 
Wilford—‘Our teacher is a bee, hotel has taken against fire?" 
because he is something we get Porter—"Yes, mum, he has the 


whacks from." . place insured for'twice its worth." 
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A Double Theft. 


F Eleanor Langdon hadn't of been the imp she was, and hadn't per- 
suaded her good-natured brother Bob, to teach her to drive the 


machine, this story might never have happened. 

The aforesaid young lady was walking briskly up the avenue, soli- 
loquizing to herself in this wise: 

“I do hope Bob is all right now. Dad told him if he persisted in run- 
ning the car at that speed, that he'd break his blessed old neck some day, and 
now he's almost succeeded in doing it. Anyway," she continued, "they told 
me they'd send for me right away if his fever ran higher." 

“Be you Miss Langdon?” interrupted a shrill voice. Turning, Eleanor 
found herself facing a messenger boy. 

“They sent me after you with this.” She snatched the slip from him 
and read: “Mr. Langdon delirious, come without delay as you are the only 
one who can quiet him.” She glanced around, house five blocks away; cab- 
stand nowhere near; not a hansom or taxicab in sight. What should she do? 
Near the curb, in front of a fraternity house, stood an exasperatingly trim 
looking car. For an instant the girl hesitated, then she was in the car and 
whirling toward the hospital. 

“It’s a Pierce, too,” she exclaimed delightedly. 

As Howard Glynn emerged from the doors of the club house, and 
came down the steps two at a time, and glanced toward the street, he stopped 
in blank amazement. 

“Well, I’m blessed,” he ejaculated, rubbing his eyes. 

“T say sir," said the messenger boy, whose mouth had just closed after 
watching Eleanor disappear, “Be yer lookin’ fer yer car?" | 

“Well rather,” replied young Glynn, sharply. 

“A young lady just took it.” 

“She did, did she, what did she look like?” 

“She’s a swell,” declared the boy confidently. 

Howard Glynn was used to emergencies, but this was decidedly out of 
his usual line. He hailed a taxicab and then demanded of the boy: 

“Which way did she go?” , 

“Т gave her a message from the hospital, sir." The cab door slammed, 
leaving a stl more surprised boy. 
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“Some adventuress," muttered. Glynn. 

He dismissed the taxi a block below the hospital and strolled slowly 
toward it, and up the driveway. With polished brass and red leather gleam- 
ing in the sun, and looking quite as trim as usual, stood—his car. 'The young 
man whistled softly. 

“Well, I never, I'll just drive off with it, no—I’ll stay and watch. I 
have a curiosity to see the woman with the nerve." 

In about a quarter of an hour, a girl in a smart grey suit came swiftly 


toward the car—a girl that made Glynn stop, and say, under his breath: 


“Jove! There's some mistake here." 
As she was about to crank the machine, he stepped forward, hat in 
hand: ; | ` ? 

"Allow me." 

“Thank you,” murmured Eleanor, not looking up for she was in haste 
to get the car back, and thought him one of the hospital attendants. As he 
helped her in, she turned to thank him again and met his gaze squarely. A 
look of comprehension crossed her countenance and for a moment neither ' 
: spoke, while her face gradually became the hue of the car. The brave, blue 

. eyes, usually so frank, began to drop and her hands fluttered helplessly from f 
the wheel. 


” 


"I—er—beg your pardon," stammered Glynn, “I— 


” 


“I know, the girl spoke quickly, “don’t say it, 1— she paused. 

“I know it’s awful, but there's an explanation,” she went on eagerly. 

“Ves?” he spoke gravely. 

Then as she would have arisen: 

“Er—perhaps I may take you to your destination?” 

A torrent of angry words rushed to her lips, “how dared he?" Then 
she happened to think that if she let him go, she might never have a chance 
to explain. Oh! it was dreadful—she might meet him again, what would he 
think? She would be sure to meet him again—why she had taken his car 
from Bob’s fraternity house, and they gave an affair next week, that settled 
it. 

“With the distinct understanding,” she said haughtily, “that it is done 
to give me an opportunity to explain.” 

“Certainly,” he agreed, as he took his place at the wheel. 

There was silence as the car started. The girl favored her companion 
with a quick glance, that took in the well-bred, clean-cut face and the calm, 
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grey eyes, just now a trifle bewildered. She flushed uneasily. This man was 
decidedly a gentleman, but could she ever make him understand? 

“1,” she began. 

“Perhaps,” he suggested, striving to put her at her ease, “we might 
find mutual acquaintances, and that would help—" he hesitated. 
: "Your car was in front of Theta Sigma Gamma. You might possibly, 
know—Mr. Langdon." 

“What?” he almost shouted, “Bob Langdon, know him!” 

She turned to him, relief and surprise vieing for supremacy in her face. 

“He’s my brother.” 

“There is no need for explanation now,” he said simply. 

“Oh, yes, I must tell you, Bob is sick—got hurt in an auto accident— 
Oh! he’s better now,” she added hastily, as a shade of concern crossed her 
companion’s face, “and I received a message just this afternoon ‘to come at , 
once; they thought he was worse. There wasn’t a car in sight but yours— 
what else could I do?” 

“Nothing else,” he agreed. 

"That's nice of you, I'm sure,” and she gave him a grateful look, which 
caused a thrill of delight hitherto unknown to him. 

“Siss,” demanded Вор a few weeks later, “what ailed you when I in- 
troduced Glynn to you, I never saw you get fussed like that before.” 


“Eleanor,” pleaded Glynn one evening as they sped along the boule- 
vard: 
“You know dear—you must know, I love you.” 


“You see,” he continued after a moment, “I want to take you into cus- 
tody, you stole my Cal 
«I didn't," she retorted indignantly. 


“And then you stole my heart,” he went on, calmly ignoring her pro- 
test. 
“Tt’s bad enough,” he added, “to steal my car, but it’s worse to steal 


my heart.” 


“Why,” she questioned irreverently. 

“Suppose, you hadn't said yes?" 

“But I haven't," she mocked, watching him in tranquil amusement. 
“Will you then?” he threatened. 

“Yes, yes,” she laughed. 

Then with a little scream of dismay, her face rosy red— 


“If you'll give me a chance.” 
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THE SCHOOL SONG. 


WHAT I KNOW ABOUT HOW IT HAPPENED.—W. W. WARNER. 


Who wrote the words to the song, "Saginaw High, Saginaw?” 


I agree with the editorial staff of the Student Lantern.that since our 
school now has an officially adopted song it is only fair that the student 
body and the patrons of the Student Lantern should know who wrote it and 
how it came to be written. 

Well, here is what I know about it: 

On the Wednesday night before the "Thanksgiving football game be- 
tween the Saginaw High and the Arthur Hill teams there was a mass meet- 
ing in the assembly room. 

While the students were waiting for some of the alumni to arrive, a 
group of enthusiastic rooters began singing “Michigan, My Michigan." When 
one of the girls in the audience went to the piano to play the air some one 
singing changed the words to "Saginaw, My Saginaw." Before the speak- 
ers arrived two or three other phrases were suggested suited to the time and 
to the occasion. After the meeting the writer of the song went to the type- 
writing room, tore a sheet from a pencil pad and wrote out what now is the 
first, second, and the fourth verses of the song. Before he left the building 
the lights went out, so he slipped the paper through the mail slit in the door 
of the principal's office and went home. 

The next day it was found there among the papers and letters left by 
the mail man; it was looked over and dropped into a drawer of the office 
desk. On Thursday Saginaw High won the great game from Arthur Hill. 
Coming back from the grounds the sight of the thronging crowd of happy 
students and alumni along Genesee street suggested to the writer a new 
thought. 

So he went up to the school and wrote out what is now the third verse 
of the song. 

He then rewrote the entire matter on the typewriter, arranging the 
verses as now printed in the Student Lantern, and annexed the initials of the 
slogan, “Hurrah for Saginaw!” H. F. S. 


Since the whole thing had been suggested by the thought and feeling 
in the school itself it seeemed proper to insert it among the Student Lantern 
material for publication. Before this was done, however; it was necessary to 
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know whether the students would “take to” the words or not. So it was de- 
cided to tell a little story in chapel the next Tuesday and read the words 
there. The story was literally true, although the effect was misleading. The 
words seemed to meet with approval so they were published in the Christ- 
mas number of the school paper over the initials H. F. S. (Hurrah for Sag- 
inaw). 
Later the committee approved them for official publication as the 

school song and the song was reprinted in the April number of the Student 
Lantern. Both times it was printed there was a curious error in the third 
line of the fourth verse. This error changed the meaning and destroyed the 
sense of this verse; the line should read, “For they thy growing glory share, | 
“they” referring to “alumni” in the first line of the same verse. As printed 
the line has no meaning except the ridiculous one that the school shares in 
its own glory. 
Now as to what was publicly announced as to the students being able 

to find the picture of the writer in the Student Lantern issues of the last year, 
and of his "still being in school,” both these announcements are true although 
not true in the sense in which most of the students interpreted the state- 
ment. А 
The announcements were made for the purpose of keeping up interest 


in the school paper. 


In closing it should be understood that the writer never wrote a song 
before and that he did not deliberately plan to do so this time. It just hap- 


pened; circumstances brought it about. 


Once there was a lad who in exploring his mouth discovered that his 
only remaining tooth of the "baby set" was loose. He immediately pulled 
it out. When his mother discovered it was gone she sternly demanded of 
him that he tell her who had extracted it. 

He was a good deal frightened at the way she took the loss but he 
summoned up all his courage and said to her, "I pulled it myself, but if you'll 


forgive me ГЇЇ never pull it again." 


Mr. Editor, I follow the example of that boy. | wrote that song, but 


if the staff will forgive me [will never write it again. 
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Che New French Master. 


By DONALD W. MARTIN, '10, 


“Nine o'clock. All lights out," bawled the house master. 

When he had completed his rounds ten minutes later, he was surprised 
to find that every light was out and the occupant of each bed in the dormitory 
in his proper place. ў 

It was at Berford academy, which boasted of some two hundred boys, 
thirty-five of whom belonged to the upper form. These worthies were con- 
stantly enjoined to lead an example for the boys of the lower forms, but 
where Bob, Harry, Bill and Ed were, such a state of affairs never existed. 
This “Big Four,” as they were called by the rest of the school, did as they 
pleased regardless of the example they set for the younger ones. Many a 
time did they one or all suffer punishment for their pranks, which, though 
against the rules, were never carried to limits. And so the general atmos- 
phere among the boys was that of fun, and the pace set was that of the “Big 
Four.” Jokes had to be of the greatest originality possible, but the four in- 
genious minds of this merger, somehow managed to control the output and 
to be first on the market with their product. Most every lad warily went 
about anything that had to do with the “Big Four." 

“What’s up your sleeve now,” asked one curious lower form boy, when 
nothing had taken place for some days and the “Big Four" seemed inactive. 

“Go along, Muffins. Don’t meddle in a gentleman's affairs,” was the 
only answer to be gotten. 

“Say, you Bob!” called Harry, one afternoon, “Have you seen the new 
French master?” : 

“No. What does he look like?" questioned Bob. 

“Аз usual, a small, short duffer with face decorated ала francaise and 
a squeaky voice. Comes as near to the squeak of the old chapel door as I 
have heard." 

*Any fun to be gotten from him?" asked Ed, who joined the group in 
time to hear the last part of the description. 

“Don’t know, but at any rate, I guess we can make a little fun for him 
and incidentally ourselves," answered Harry. "Say, looked up any more ori- 
ginal schemes for this uneducated boyhood of the school ?” 

“©; Лау! broke in Bill, *How'll this do for a little initiation surprise 


entertainment for-our most beloved French master to be?" 
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All four crowded together and then followed a subdued conversation 
which was only interrupted by a merry peal of laughter or a sudden slapping 
of the nearest boy’s back. 

“Remember tonight when I snore three short snores,” Bill remarked as 
they parted. 

The mysterious and unusual prompt obedience to orders of “all lights" 
out surprised the house master but he passed it off by remarking: 

“Boys are boys and grow tired sometimes.” 

The clock in the hall had just struck ten, when three short snorts were 
emitted from the bed at the end of the row. A chuckle went round the room 
and then four forms quietly stole from the four beds and loaded themselves 
with objects from beneath their beds. Out into the hall they went, Harry 
going to the window in the T of the upper hall which was situated exactly 
above the French master’s window below. The other three quietly descended 
to the floor below, the second story, on which were located the various mas- 
ters’ rooms. Here the three busied themselves in tying with a stout cord the 
knob of the French master’s door to a nail in the casing, which, in some 
mysterious, unaccountable manner, had been conveniently driven in exactly 
at the right point required. Next a rope was stretched across the door about 
six inches from the floor, and a second one between two doorways about 
twelve feet or so farther down the hall. 


Now, all three joined Harry and the window was cautiously opened. 
Next, a line with a fishing sinker was dropped out and made to swing so.as 
to tap on the window below. Ina few moments, it was raised and a head 
popped out. 

“Now,” whispered Bill, and the contents of a pail were poured down. 
A long drawn howl resounded on the night air and a window banged down. 


The window above was quickly and quietly closed and the pail de- 
posited in a store room at the end of the hall. At the head of the stairs, the 
boys could now hear the occupant of the room below in his efforts to open 
the door. At last, with a snap, it opened and next moment a tumble was 
heard followed by an ejaculation in a tongue, the art of which the lads daily 
struggled to master, only to be followed by a second fall and ejaculation to 
match. 

Bursting with vainly checked laughter the lads hastily sought their 
rooms, but try as they might, the door would not open, and so a minute later 
the French master found four cowering lads in the upper. hall. Seeing how 
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matters stood, and evidently having a little heart and good humor hidden 
under his savage appearance, he began to laugh, saying: 

“You boys was een preety bad feexture, what you call heem? Well, 
as zee American say, ‘Boy got to be boy.’ I haf finale smile, eh? But I veel 
haf no feelings of u-u enmeety. Т veel make no report of zee consequence, 
but eef such occasion occur some time again, I veel not haf zee tolerance and 
veel make zee grand double report." | | 

The conversation was evidently shared by the inmates of the room, 
for, when the lads, tried the door, it opened without least resistance, and 
silence and “slumber” reigned over the room, Quietly the four stole into 
their respective beds. As Harry, the last, was getting in, a smothered snicker 
came to his ear and he whispered: j 

“That you, Bill?” but his question was drowned by subdued snickers 
from all quarters of the room. 

This was too much for his bantam-like nature and he exclaimed aloud: 

"What's there to laugh at? Didn't we escape punishment after your 
carefully laid plans for our punishment ?" 

Increased snickering was his only answer, and Bill from the bed next 
to him warned him that silence was golden, and so he wisely refrained from 
further retort to the snickers which continued to break out from time to time 
afterward. 


Bobby was telling his mother of Miss Blanchard—English XI ex- 


his visit to the country and she was plaining the importance of not 


correcting his grammar. changing your point of view with- 
“We went down on the farm—.” out indicating it) "For instance, a 
“To the farm.” boy wrote a description of Niagara 
“To the farm and there we seed.” Falls and started to describe it 


We saw from the American side, then, with- 


“We saw a kid.” 

"Child! Now, Bobby, say it over 
and see if you can get it right.” 

“We went down to the farm and 
there we saw a goat’s child.” Here 


the narrative ended. 


out mentioning a change of position 
he described it from the Canadian 
side. Now, what should he have 
done?" 


O'Brien—(abruptly) "Walked 


across the bridge." 
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FAREWELL. 


Once more the Student Lantern 
is extinguished. Its light has been 
shining forth all thru the year and, 
we hope, brightening some of our 
however, as 


darker hours. Now, 


school draws to a close, its light is 


2 


2 


no longer needed and the Lantern 


will rest quietly until next fall, 
when new “lamp lighters” will re- 
kindle its rays. 

The year as a whole has been 
quite satisfactory, altho many dif- 
ficulties have been met. The most 
important of these was the lack of 
advertisements. The ads are the 
most vital part of the paper as the 
circulation is not large enough to 
support the paper without them. 
Many of the business men refused 
to take ads this year, and as a re- 
sult, with less than two-thirds the 
number of ads of last year, it has 
been very close sailing to pull thru 
without a loss. 

The first two issues of this year 
were about the same as usual. The 
Christmas issue, however, was 
much larger and better and inci- 
dentally much more expensive. 
After running some forty dollars 
behind on this issue, it became evi- 
dent that a smaller paper must be 
put out until this deficit could be 
made up. This was done, and as a 
result we will leave the paper finan- 


cially about where we found it. 
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An effort been made 


make this, our last issue for this 


has ло 


year, better than usual. How well 
we have succeeded it is for you to 
judge. 

We wish to thank the students 
for the support that has been given 
Not 


only has the circulation been larger 


the Student Lantern this year. 


than in former years, but material 
has been handed in liberally and all 


have united in sustaining the form- 


er reputation of the Student Lan- 
tern. 


2 
The staff for next year as far as 
Editor, 
Willam Baum; Circulation Mana- 


made out is as follows: 


ger, Ralph Loveland; Advertising 
Manager, James O’Donnell. We 
wish it the best of success. 

"E 


Remember! The Aurora will be 


out in June. 


One on the Captain. 


An old lady who was leaning over 
the rail to watch the passengers as 
they came up the gang plank sud- 
denly approached the captain. 
tell me, she 
"What the 


“Please Si asked 


timidly, time boat 
starts." 

“It starts, madam, when I give 
the word," was the haughty reply. 

"Oh, indeed! I thought it started 
when the engineer pulled the lever. 
Thank you, very much." 

<= 
Echoes From the Parlor. 


Irene M.—"What do you think I 
am? Dust?” 


Stump Cooper—"If you were 


you'd be mud by this time." 
e 
Hlanaford—(English XI describ- 
ing Cedric in Ivanhoe) "He wore 


sandals on his shoes." 


first 


day in school and the teacher call- 


Johnny was spending his 


ed him to the desk. 


“What does your father do?” 
she asked. 

“I don’t want to tell,” said John. 

“But you must tell me.” 

“Pa don’t want me to.” 

“If you don't tell me I'll send you 
home.” 

"Well, if you've got to know, 
he’s the fat lady in a dime mus- 
eum.” 

e 
Gould—"I 


clouds are going.” 


wonder where the 
Dope—"I guess they're going to 


thunder." 
<= 


Мт. 


you failed again?” 


Eastman—‘How is it that 


Little Ashly—"Well, you see, we 


had another examination" 
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April 22—W. Hannon spoke on the Philadelphia car strike. Mr. W. 
Kurtz gave a talk on the “Consumption of Coal in the United States,” and 
W. Kalzow talked on “High Prices of American Products.” 

April 29—A debate was held on the question, “Resolved, That К. E. 
Lee was a more admirable military leader than U. S. Grant.” Affirmative, 
Eckert and Cooper; negative, Otto and O’Brien. The affirmative won by de- 
fault, Eckert being the only member prepared to debate. 

May 6—Officers were elected by the Lyceum: President, Chester 
Field; vice-president, Barie Hanaford; secretary-treasurer, О. Henderson; 
marshal, Lynn Filbert. 


May 13—A debate was held on the question, "Resolved, That the 
city of Saginaw should adopt the commission plan of city government. 
Granted, that the change may be made under the constitution and laws of 
Michigan. Affirmative, the Juniors, Arthur Oppermann and Robert Stewart ; 
negative, the Lyceum, Frank Mulcahy and Donald Martin. The Lyceum 
representatives completely overwhelmed their Junior opponents. The judges 
awarded the debate to the Lyceum. Several weeks previous, the same 
Lyceum team debated on the opposite side against a different Junior team 
and also won. There is now no doubt about who has the best team. 


G- C. L.S 


April 8—“The Passion Play," by Irene Green; "Real Daughters," by 
Florence Carmen. 

April 15—"Spain's Economic Revival,” by Luella Bulger; “Chewing 
Gum Industry,” by Clara Popp; “Prince Albert I of Belgium,” by Irene Shea; 
“Woman a Labor Factor in the World,” by Irene Baum. 

April 22—"Flagler and Florida,” by Neta Blaisdell; "First English 
Children in America,” by Edna Schultz. 
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April 29—Rise of the House of Guggerheim," by Julia Dungey ; “The 
Neglected Art of Oratory,” by Georgia Doerr; “Halley’s Comet," by Misses 
Perkins and Prine. 

May 6—(Musical program). Piano solos, Lucia de Lammermoor; 
Swan Song, by Florence Horzesky; La Filense Stacco by C. Bohn, by Miss 
King; pianola selection, Polonaise, by Miss Steinbach. 

May 13—Election of officers for 1910-11: President, Bernice Wood- 
ruff; vice-president, Lorna Bliss; secretary, Georgia Doerr; treasurer 
Georgina Ellis; assistant treasurer, Floence Horzesky; marshal, Enda 


Schultz. 


Ten little Freshmen boys 
Standing in a line, 
One whispered and was sent back, 


Then there was nine. 


Nine little Freshmen boys 
Came to school quite late; 
One of them had no excuse 


Then there were eight. 


Eight little Freshmen boys 

. Found school life no Heaven, 

` One of them thought he would skip, 
Leavirfg only seven. 


Seven little Freshmen boys 
Wrote upon the bricks, 
One was told he'd better leave, 


'Then there were six. 


| Six little Freshmen boys 
Practiced how to dive 

Into a football pile-up, 

Soon there were but five. 


Di 


Five little Freshmen boys 
Tried their best to score 
Playing base ball. One got hit; 
Then were but four. 


Four little Freshmen boys 
Longing to be free. 

One flunked out on his exams 
'Then there were three. 


'Three little Freshmen boys 
Worked so hard, it's true, 
That one of them went crazy; 

So that left but two. 


Two little Freshmen boys 
Looking for some fun. 

One went to the skating rink; 
That left only one. 


One little Freshmen boy 
Worked and studied on 

‘Till he became a Sophomore, 
Then they were all gone. 
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April 9—The Saginaw baseball team easily defeated Chesaning at 


Chesaning by the score of 8 to 2. ' 

April 11—The Seniors decided to have commencement invitations. 

April 12—Miss Prall played several violin solos with the assistance of 
Edna Smith, as accompanist. 

| April 13— Мг. Leon Spangler gave a talk оп the “Value of Steady 

Training,” to the track Raps M. Spangler is a former High school track 
тап and is now on the C. C. C. at Michigan. 

April 19—Miss Mamie Werner rendered two very well received piano 
solos. 

Mr. W. W. Warner gave a “sermon” on marking up the building. 

April 22—The Junior ,medley, as put forth by the Junior class, was a 
big success in: every respect. 

April 23—Reese being the next team on the baseball schedule, was 
also put to sleep. 5. H.. S. 7, Reese 1. : ; 

April 28—Night school closed this week, therefore W. Cook and W. 


Kurtz were put on the retired list. 


April 30—Saginaw 13, West Bay City 0. 


May 3—Miss M. Woodhead sang some very catchy songs. E. C. 


Warriner accidentally dropped into chapel and was called upon by Principal 
Warner to give a speech. He responded by giving a short talk on the Stu- 


“emery: 


dent Lantern and promising another speech at a later date. 
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May 4—Track preliminaries were held at Bates’ park. 


May 6—The Saginaw track team easily defeated the Port Huron 


track team. The Saginaw boys ran away with 78 points, leaving 25 for their 


opponents, 


May 7—Near the end of the game the score stood 7 to 0 in favor of 


Port Huron, but, Saginaw’s fighting spirit was aroused at the last moment. 


Captain LaJoie still has hopes of winning the state championship. S. Н. S. 


Seale the T. 


May 10—Mr. Dowd gave a lecture to the three lower classes on, the 


preservation of the teeth. The Germania Maennerchor furnished the musi- 


cal part of the program. 


May 13—Saginaw overcame the lead of Alma in the baseball game at 


Burkhart park, winning by the score of 4 to 3. 


Wihtred Cook, of Saginaw High school, won second place at the thir- 


teenth annual oratorical contest of the Peninsular League held in the Teu- 


tonia hall on Friday, the thirteenth, 


first place. 


The Worst He Knew. 


An excited woman rushed up to 
the office of a  Trans-Atlantic 
steamship line, pushed her way 
past a dozen others and said to the 
clerk at the booking window: 
"Young man, | want to get to New 
York in the worst way.” 

He looked at her-for a moment 
and then said very politely: “The 
steerage tickets are sold at the other 


window, madam.” 


il 


Mr Purdy in bookkeeping—‘What 


iS a (га? 
Mr. Wise—“A cold breeze.” 


M. Hulbert, of Ann Arbor, was given 


More Particular. 
Commercial Gent— (traveling for 
a tobacco firm) “That, sir, is a cigar 
you could offer to your friends.” 
Hotel Proprietor—“Ah, yes’ I 
can see that, but the point is have 
you got any that I could smoke 


myself ?” 
== 


Evidence Enough. 

“Tell me, brother, is it possible 
to let Robert know that I am an 
heiress ?” 

“Has he proposed to you?” 

“Уес 

“Well, you may be sure he knows 
it already.” 
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“The Megunticook," Camden, Maine. The exchanges in this paper are 
especially well written. 

Were Captain Kidd's initials О. U. Kidd? 

“Johnny,” said a stout lady, “can I go through this gate to the river?” 
“I guess so," answered Johnny, “а load of hay went through here this morn- 
ing." 

'Teacher—" Now, we will represent the moon by my hat." 

LI 

Kid—"Teacher, is the moon inhabited?” 

We received this month a copy of the "High School Life," Chicago. 
Although the paper is an old one this is the first copy we have received. The 
paper is very complete and contains some very interesting letters of a college 


student to his kid brother at high school. 


She—"I heard you singing in your room this morning." 
He—“Oh, I sing a little to kill time." 
She—" You have got a good weapon.” 


'Teacher—"*Who wrote the most, Dickens, Warren or Bulwer?” 


, 


right Student—"Warren wrote “Now and Then," Bulwer wrote 


“Night and Morning," but Dickens wrote “All the Year 'Round." 
The editorials in the April number of the “College Index" are worthy 
of the paper. 
Doctor—‘Why are you holding the dying man's nose?" 
Mike—"Sure, to keep his breath from leavin’ him." 
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Dear Father: Am on hog. Please send me money to come home on. 
Dear Son: Sell hog and buy ticket. 


The various departments of "The Circus," Mitchell High school, are 


well taken care of. 


Lady—"Were you well pleased with the new school, Willie?" 
Willie—"Naw; dey made me wash my face, an’ when I went home de 


dorg bit me 'cause he didn't know me." 


The “Totem,” Seattle, Washington. Your April number has a nifty 


cover design. The inside is as good as the outside. 


Student—"Going up to hear that lecture on appendix today Lad 
Would-be-Student—*Naw ; Tm tired of these organ recitals.” 


The following are the exchanges that we have received this year, and 
we hope that they have all profited by our criticism as we have by theirs: 
“The Student,” Detroit Central High School; “The Tucsonian," Tucson, 
Nebraska; “The Onondagan," Onondaga Free Academy, Syracuse, N. Y.; 
"The Bulletin," Central State Normal school, Mt. Pleasant, Mich.; “The 
High School Student, Newport News High school, Virginia; “Тһе Loyal 
Sons’ Clarion," Sacramento, California; "The Argis," Bloomington, Ill. ; “The 
E-L-H-S Oracle,” Auburn, Maine; “The College Index,” Kalamazoo; “The 
Megunticook," Camden High school, Maine; “Gates Index," Neligh, Neb.; 
“The Crimson and White,” Pottsville, Pa.; "Westminster Monthly," Fulton, 
Missouri; “Round Up," Great Falls, Montana; “The Pleiad," Albion College, 
Mich.; “The Calendar,” Buffalo, N. Y.; “The Budget,” Rushville High school, 
Indiana; “The Skirmisher,’ Hillsdale, Mich. ; “Gold and Blue,” Latter Day 
Saints’ University, Salt Lake City, Utah; “The Boononian,” Johnson City, 
Tennessee; “High School Monthly," Bay City, Mich.; “The Sagamore,” 
Brookline, Mass.; “The Acorn," Ogdon, Utah; “The Echo,” Perth Ambory, 
N. Y.; "Snap Shots," West Green Bay, Wis.; "The Senior," Westerly, R. I.; 
"The Tech Pup," Chicago, Ill; “High School Life," Chicago, Ill.; “The 
Totem," Seattle, Wash.; “The Reflector," Jackson, Mich.; “The Student," 
Port Huron, Mich.; "Norwalk High School Minute," Norwalk, Conn.; “The 
Criterion,” Arthur Hill High school, Saginaw, Mich.; “Тһе Stylus," Dayton, 
Ohio; "News," Eugene, Oregon; "The Apokupsian," Poughkeepsie, N. Y.; 
“The Westonian, West Branch, Mich.; “The Circus," Mitchell, South 
Dakota. 
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— 5 p 


TRACK. 
Saginaw vs. Port Huron. 


Saginaw went to Port Huron, May 6, to show the results of the coach- 
ing of Ferd Adams and of their constant training. 

The local team was swamped, they getting but one first place, and 
that in the two-mile, an event in which Saginaw entered for the first: time. 

Saginaw showed a well-balanced team that was good in every event. 
Eight men won their “S” by scoring five points or more, The final score was 
18 to 25. 

None of the performances were remarkable as the men were not push- 
ed. Chilton broke the school record in the 220-yard dash, making the dis- 


tance in 23 1/5 seconds. Summary ; 


100-yard Dash—Chilton, (S.) first; Jenks, (P. H.) second; Randall, 
(S.) third. Time, 10 3-5 seconds. 

220-yard Dash—Chilton, (S.) first; Randall, (S.) second; Jenks, (P. 
H.) third. Time, 23 1/5 seconds. 

440-yard Dash—O'Brien, (S.) first. Time 59 seconds. 

High Jump—Cook, (S.) and Cooper, (S.) tied for first. Height, 5 feet 
3 inches. 

Broad Jump—Kurtz, (S.) first; Cooper, (S.) second, Distance, 18 feet 
11 inches. 

880-уага Run—Wienke, (S.) first; Loveland, (S.) second. Time, 2 
minutes 19 seconds. 

Pole Vault—Cook, (S.) first; O'Brien, (S.) second. Height 10 feet. 

Shot Put—Cooper, (S.) first; Nelson, (S.) second. Distance 39 feet. 
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110-yard Hurdles—Fish, (S.) first. Time 15 seconds. 

Mile—Wienke, (S.) first; Hill, (Р. H.) second. Time, 5 minutes 6 
seconds. 

Two-mile—Hill, (Р. Н.) first; McCann, (5.) second. Time, 11 min- 
utes 15 seconds. 

Relay—Saginaw, (Loveland, O’Brien, Randall and Chilton), first; Port 
Huron, second. 


Final score—Saginaw, 78; Port Huron, 25. 


BASEBALL. 
Saginaw vs. Chesaning. 


The Saginaw High school baseball team started its 1910 season at 
Chesaning, April 9. 

Playing in fine early season form, the team romped away with the 
home hopes of Chesaning by the score of 8 to 2. Saginaw practically cinched 
the game when two runs were scored in the second inning, after that it was 
a mere matter of how close it would be. ) 

Gaudreau, for Saginaw, struck out twelve men in the eight innings 
that he pitched and allowed but three hits. Nelson, who finished the game, 
struck out two. The hitting of the Saginaw team was a feature, getting 
twelve swats to their credit, three of which went for extra bases. The team 
shows promise of making a record for themselves before the season ends. 
The score: 


SAGINAW HIGH SCHOOL. 


AR Cm HS COANE: 

Lajole, SB toe. cog ra ntn 5 2 2 0 1 2 
Нап, Шла. deno rrt 5 0 2 0 0 0 
GhiltOm SS eres chee seem Heg b 9 9 0 0 0 
Cooper) Оше 0+. =< sawn лд ee 5 0 1 1 2 0 
Mathewson, rf..... i.e rnnt 4 0 0 0 1 0 
Велев qnse dh reste 3 0 D. IH 9 1 
Hendricks Ёз... oq SMS ene 5 1 1 0 0 0 
ВАШЕ СИ as: a E 5 1 05 Дф 1 2 
Сапагеаи, ро 5 9 2 0 2 0 
Nelson; PDP E eO S: 0 0 0 0 1 0 
42 С ИО ДАШ 5 
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CHESANING. 
АВРОРА О АДЕ: 
о ОЕ ОВЕ toli 4 1 I a i 1 
PIE I eos o ИЧИНЕ 4 Bee us dod 
СОУС SBN O SA 4 0 0 2 0 1 
TESTED BERE SES eR 4 0 2 1 5 3 
r^c DI CENE C. 4 pu AO BO 1 
MR А Ад EE Bong gs ui. 
SE DE IE OS р 3 0 0 0 0 0 
Beatherbys 88. U RS DSO 3 0 0 1 1 0 
DESeD АТ wis Caos cleats 3 0 0 0 0 1 
32 2 Ө; 26 7 2. 
MINES ogc. rove tein EUM 1929392354 bt ОЗЕ 8579 ER, 
барам тулы дш: MIELE 0:21:50. 0. 2..0. 8. 0—8 
(shesanilp feces caver ПЕ 00001121 0 0 0— 


Struck out—by Gaudeau, 12; by Nelson, 1; by Thayer, 12. Hits—Off 
Gaudreau, 3 in 8. Bases on balls— Thayer, 2; Chilton and Chilton. Two- 
base hits—Chilton, Gaudreau and Harris. Three-base hit—Thayer. Hit by 
pitched ball—Beale and LaJoie. Passed balls—Baskins, 12; Chilton 1. Um- 
pire—Miller. | 

Saginaw vs. Reese. 

The next game was at Reese, April 23, Saginaw defeating the home 
“boys?” 7 to 1. Reese presented a line-up of six-footers that the black and 
gold team couldn't come up to (in size). 

Nelson, of Saginaw, pitched a great game, allowing but one hit. Har- 
ris starred at the bat, knocking out three clean hits. 

The game was close up to the seventh when the fireworks were ignited 
when Saginaw scored four runs by bunching five hits and a base on balls. 
Two more runs were added in the ninth. 

The team again showed that it could hit when necessary and the proe- 


pects are very promising. The score: 


SAGINAW. 

AB OR OBS Ore A E. 
ANDE sco dt dites ue See ee, Е NE 
Макы ШО АД ул» уу зы шу Миг edu 5 2 3 3 0 0 
(Ohio а aids. ys Aten Fie cies 5 2 2 1 0 0 
(Пап ШШ ОШО... bue ABEST SS ERIS Y 5 0 0 1 0 0 
Eenditoks web: ceno wales. dee opt i 5 0 0 0 0 0 
Beste BD SN жы) occ eres edis 1 1 1 9 2 1 
COPED т ac Ae else ан 4 1 0 3 3 2 
Nelson р spear iiss phaser tee ae 4 0 2 0 3 0° 
Ваз с и, 4 1 1 8 155 20 

41 7 105277 12 4 


263 


STUDENT у. LANTERN 


REESE 

AB. R ED. One Agere 

Housinger, cfi... 3 0 0 0 0 2 
McQuin, c....:.. e $ + 0 0 T l 2 0 
Gusts SS Eee etree tiene С ЗЕ 4 0 0 1 0 0 
Nichols bois oe dew PIEVE TE e ice 4 0 0 8 1 9 
F. Nichols, р.з уу. у; Ан, 4 0 0 0 3 0 
Simpson, 9b... 1. «eoe ша: 3 0 0 4 1 1 
Gulliver 9B SAE E 3 1 0 1 3 0 
KOC GE PEE O GE nia SRS 3 0 0 1 Om tai 
Schiano U CE shes hereon 3 0 1 1 Ouse" 20 
31 1 1 27 10 5 

О А ПЕАТ А Seeks 
Saginaw ..... mn ООО ОО a OT 
сее а Ра s apes ОО LORS OO O 0) 


Stolen bases—Harris, Beale, Chilton, LaJoie. Two-base hits—Chilton, 
Beale. Bases on balls—Reese, Nichols, 4. Double play—Beale to LaJoie. 


Strike-outs—Nelson, 7; Nichols, 5. Umpire—Heck. 


Saginaw vs. Bay City Western. 


Saginaw enjoyed another swatfest, April 30, at West Bay Citys) ‘The 
game was featured by peculiar absence of hits on the part of Bay City. Every 
time they struck there was a stretch of unoccupied ozone between the bat 
and the ball. Gaudreau was in the best of form, striking out 22 ambitious 
club swingers and allowing no hits, and no runs were scored. Most of the 
scorers agreed upon 1% as the total number of men who crossed the platter 
for Saginaw and 12 as the number of hits. | 

The team is now taking long strides toward the state championship. 
‘The score: 


SAGINAW. 


AB eRe e ET ani UAE. 
Lajoie ар... Sone goat 5 2 1 0 0 0 
IE eV NU EIE UM S oU 4 0 0 0 0 0 
Ое СОИНО a T ets 5 1 deg it 0 о 
СӨП SSe ЫЛ. гое era З 5 3 2 0 0 0 
Cooper BDL E see б СЕ” 5 1 2 1 2 0 
Baslifs CEE ey reque a 5 2 1.2209 0 0) 
Beale: ЕУ: 4 2 2 3 0 0 
Mathewson, boue ode erre eun 4 0 1 0 0 0 
Gaudreau, ра 4 2 2 1 2 2 
41 18 12 97 4 2 
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BAY CITY WESTERN. 


ABT Ra whe (On А. UB 

отат >Ш КОБИ СО pet ex 4 0 0 0 3 2 
ES CSO ОЧЕ 4 0 0 10 1 1 
тата OT SR SS TE 3 0 DET 0 9 
КОШКАН, 2D» s SA eere i 3 0 0 2 2 1 
Cummings, ss......... ChAT RENE 2 0 0 1 3 1 
ОБАТА 58. ое а ee 1 0 0 2 2 1 
(ALI GODS De. sve А ЕИ. 3 0 0 1 1 1 
т E ЖАК Е И Н ЖЫ Ie eri hus 8 0 0 0 0 0 
MN OMIAS MAC Kis e oss iN Pr онн 3 0 0 0 0 0 
üiasemeyer Io. e E pe eene 3 0 0 1 0 0 
i 207830 07 RT 1e 19 

[Dips Dr. c ER fare abo. ү 8% 29. RIANNE 
BASI cs vi. tS es 1550.70: Боа 19-0 2-187 1970 
Бау City Western шэ 0070.70. O OLO 02060 OF 0.4 


Two-base hits—Beale, 2; Gaudreau, Chilton, Hendricks. Struck out— 
by Buzzard, 8; by Gaudreau, 22. Umpire—Skware. 


Saginaw vs. Port Huron. 


Saturday, May 7, the Port Huron High school baseball team started 
out to take revenge for the terrible beating they got in the track meet the 
day before, and they did start, but that was as far as they got. 

It was a great day at Port Huron, and there was an enormous crowd 
on the field, for hadn’t their team cleaned up with the best teams in their part 
of the state? Saginaw also had made a record of which she could feel justly 
proud. 

In the first inning Saginaw had failed to score, but the local team 
started with a rush. Gaudreau was hit freely and Nelson stepped in to stem 
the tide. The result of the first inning’s work was six runs for Port Huron. 
Another run was added in the fourth, The fifth inning opened with the score 
7 to 0, a lead which the most remarkable Tiger finish could not overcome, so 
the wearers of the black and gold started out on a good old Saginaw High 
finish with a “stick 'til the undertaker comes" spirit. But in this case Sagi- 


” 


naw prepared the corpse and when the umpire said “Amen,” Port Huron 
was buried 8 to 7. 

Three runs were made in the fifth and three more in the seventh, Beale 
and Gaudreau each knocking the ball over the fence for two-base hits with 


men on bases. 
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The final spurt came in the ninth. LaJoie was on second with two 


out. Chilton knocked him in just as the crowd began to leave and a moment 


later Chilton came in with the winning run. The best the local team could 
do in their half was to get a man to third base. 


Nelson was the star of the game, going in with the game apparently 


lost, he held the opponents safe while his 


teammates were cutting down the 


lead. The good spirit o 


f the crowd was also a feature. Тһе score: 


SAGINAW. 
AB Bc Cor Т о 
Тао у дБ guerre шы бес 2 2 1 3 3 0 
Harris; и seg 25 ee Bes сын: 5 p S 1 0 0 
Beale bs caua) sse eod ores 4 0 2 1 0 0 
Chiltan, 56. е epe een 5 1 1 0 4 1 
Hendricks, CE. икн n nt 4 0 0 1 0 0 
Cooper, 20. уне cos steer E 4 0 0 1 1 0 
Basis ТС. ects alee ieee 2 0 0 9 4 0 
ОРОС РОНА О a ees il 0 0 90 0 
Mathewson, гі... Ra en nett 0 0 0 2 0 0 
Gaudreau, PETES eee Cire si 3 2 1 0 0 0 
Wet. Diae em А Т Бр 2 1 0 1 0 1 
33 8 Bl RI 12 2 
PORT HURON. 
AB CORSO VE TOA Е. = 
French? С-ро" 6 0 2 2 0 0 
Bead ED POR аР erstaunt 5 0 0 1 1 1 
Madden. euer isse edd e у t 2 1 1 6 1 0 
Weel ADO.) алнына 5 2 3 14 0 0 
МАЛАШ flag cee. a) seep ein eee es 4 1 S DEPO 0 
Cure HR ОЕСР emerit 3 1 0 0 0 0 
ЕПС et И г ора ere f 4 1 1 1 0 1 
Dresser, беа ное 1 1 2 0 1 2 
AfeIntosh, Б. e gees eine 4 оу 27 9 0 1 
McLaughlin, rf...... nnn 2 0 0 0 0 0 
К 39 pz 19. отот 8 5 
О eS RO ae XE S NOD HeLa R. 
SARAN зз е с 0.070 0 8.0; 9^0. 28 
Port Huron. Jv «ees eene CEN: 1 0 10998) 80 0—7 
Summary—T hree-base hit, Marlatt. Two-base hits—Madden, Welsh, 
Beale, Gaudreau. Dase on balls—Off Marlatt, 3; off Gaudreau, 1; off Nelson, 
9. Wild pitch—Marlatt, 1; Nelson, 1. Struck out—By Marlatt, 16; by Gau- 


Passed ball—Madden. 
s— Hubert and Schnell. 
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Saginaw vs. Alma. 
Saginaw was given another chance to make a grandstand finish 
against Alma, May 13, at Burkart park. 

Saginaw got one in the first and it looked like an easy game. But 
Alma came strong in the third, scoring three runs mostly on errors and 
things looked bright for the visitors, the score remaining 3 to 1 until the 
seventh, when Saginaw got one, and another was added in the eighth, making 
the score tie. 

In the ninth, after Alma had failed to connect, Saginaw came across 
with the winning run with but one out and the bases full. 

The local team was handicapped by. the absence of Chilton and Cooper 
from.the line-up. Gaudreau and Nelson both pitched good ball for Saginaw. 
The score: 


[ings ce ees 19203 О: TOW ce Sena Rat EL. T 
SONA ry Mu УУ endo OS 728: 0000: com 010—808. A 
Кашан О cse 120380 20: 0 О Д бй Ее 8 


‘Batteries—Alma, Wood; Saginaw, Nelson, Gaudreau and Baskins. 


Saginaw vs. Caro. 

Saginaw suffered a dreadful slump when they journeyed to Caro, Fri- 
day, May 20. 

The team was hitting as good as usual but had a bad day in the field, 
making éight misplays, nearly all of which meant runs. Caro did not get one 
earned run. 

The game was featured by some very original umpiring, a new version 
of the rules being displayed. | 

Chilton again starred at the bat, getting four hits out of five times up. 
He leads the team in the hitting line. 

The Caro team should consider themselves extremely fortunate for 
pulling out on top. The score: 


LIII SR Tb ora: Lade ОТИ vb. уво омно Ea 
Са ОРЕ ЗЕ 0*0 «0 9:059. 21.0 OO 5 8 
DAETA E о. EUR "eem Sled SOOO, «О Eb 40" ^8 


Batteries—Caro, Gollen and Hoyt; Saginaw, Nelson, Gaudreau and 
Baskins. 


Saginaw vs. Chesaning. 
Saginaw again defeated Chesaning on May 21, at Burkart park. The 
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final score was 4 to 0. It was a listless game, Chesaning having no chance 


to score, only ?8 men facing Gaudreau. 


One rooter remarked, “Chesaning 


couldn't score if they had a piece of chalk." 


Gaudreau allowed but two hits and he received good support; Under- 
hill caught a remarkable game, his catch of a foul being the feature of the 


game. 


Chilton again did some clouting, getting two hits out of three times 


up. The score: 


Папе vere D 
Ghesaminiog a М, Д 0:0 
Saginaw .............. Le 


xz 5 4 €* 9 734 BE 
00000 0-0 2 4 
оо 00 0 0—4. 4 2 


Batteries—Chesaning, Thayer and Chilton; Saginaw, Gaudreau and 


Underhill. 


Miss Blanchard—(in English XI) 
“What was the Holy Sepulchre, 
Miss Doerr?” 

Miss Doerr—" Wasn't it some 
kind of an animal?” 

<= 
A little piece of rubber, 
A little drop of paint, 
Makes a bad report card,” 
Looks as if it ain't. 
= 
Little boy, 
Cigarette, 
Sad end, * 
—He’s smoking yet. 
= 

Teacher—“T-h-i-r-d is pronounc- 
ed third, not thoid." 

Dolph—"W ell, teacher, that's the 
foist time in a long time ye've hoid 


me say one o' them woids wrong." 
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Miss Nelson—‘Why did Sir Rog- 
er pick out a boatman with a wood- 
en leg?” 

Riche—*So that he would float." 

«= 

Mr. Beach—(in: History IX) 
“They either killed the inhabitants 
or put them to death.” 

Miss Swinton—(in History IX) 
“Mr. McCann, if уоп pay. atten- 
tion, you would listen.” 

«= 

Hobo—(at back door) “Yer 
dog just bit me twice, mister, so— 

Hanaford—(interrupting) “Well, 
you needn’t have come to the door 
to thank us. You're welcome." 

Hobo—(dazed) “To thank youse. 
For what?” 

Hannaford—"The two bits the 


dog gave you." 


First Gug—‘Isn't it frightful 


when you have to pay ?0с a pound 


for beefsteak ?” 


Second Guy—"Gee, but it's tuff 

when vou only have to pay 10c. 
= 
She Killed Him. 

She—"T promised my husband on 
his death bed not to marry again." 

He—"I wouldn't have done it if I 
had been in your place." 

She—"Oh, but then, he wouldn't 


have died." 
<= 


“I see my hours flying, 
My hope is ever dying, 
To go the pace, 
Desired by Chase, 


I see my hours flying." 


4 


—hHeagany. 


Miss Simpson—"1 have 19 epi- 
demic hours.” (Meaning academic.) 
e 

"Here's a job for Burdick.” 
“What !” | 
"To train a Christmas tree to 
sprout its own presents.” 
ع‎ 
A youth, a book, 
` A lass, a look, 
Books neglected, 
Flunks expected. 
e 
Mr. Mitchell—“Have you any- 
thing to say before I speak?" \ 
Stingle—‘No, Sir." 
Mr. Mitchell—“Well, then, don't 
say it." 
Miss Lane—‘What is a stave?” 
Pete Hill—"A fist." 


Saving Money. 


Principal—(to home coming 


salesman) “How did you come 
to sell that fellow Smith, who is on 
the verge of bankruptcy, sO many 
things and at such low prices?” 
Traveling Man—“Well, I said to 
myself, now, if he goes bankrupt, 
then we shan't lose so much money." 
money." | 
! ее 
Nearly a Joke. 


Gorman Gor a ише?” 


Kalzow—"Yes, ап apology for 
one." 
Gorman—"I accept your apol- 


ogy.” 
«= 
Miss Swinton—‘Give ап example 
of a smile.” 
Freshy—"The horse looks like a 
cow." — | att 
«= 
Mr. Whitney—(speaking of the 
bottles of liquid, carbon dioxide 
used in the railway carriages, as а 
“What would 
be an essential requirement to use 


fire extinguisher ) 


these?” | 
Thal—“A straight shot." 


-— 


Wrege—(in Chemistry) *Chlor- 
ine has а yellow-greenish odor." { 
e 


For Sale—A cow by an old wom- 


an with brass knobs on her horns. . 


` 
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Pa—*Boby, what was the hard- 
est question the teacher asked you 
today ?” i 

Bobby—“She asked me wether 
L wanted to be licked with a ruler 
or a strap.” 

= 


Wanted—Members for the out- 
side orchestra. Also girls to pick 
By 


“Creatore” Gould, director orches- 


paper flowers off the lawn. 


tra. 
«= 
A. Opperman—"J’ai plein.” 
Mr. Guder—‘What 


mean?” 


does it 


A. Opperman—"I am full." 


” 


Mr. Guder—" Don't mention it. 


«= 


Rum M- Arent the roads И 
Bay City awful?” 
Mike L.—"I should say so.” 
Rum—"Saginaw. is in the same 
Stave. 
«= 


Miss Lane—(speaking about the 
spinning mule) “What kind of a 


mule was it?” 

Pete Hill—‘Oh, just a common 
mule.” 

«= 

Mr. Purdy—‘What is a draft ?” 

Jameson—"It's a negotiable pap- 
ег” ; 

O’Brien—“So is the Saturday 
Evening Post." f 


* 
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Eranz—(counting up boys to pay 
fees) “Eleven of us here and me 


makes ten." 
<= 


Randall—(in training) "I get up 


every morning and pull up 90 Ibs, 


of water before breakfast. 


Cooper—(also in training) “That’s 


and pull up the river.” 


nothing, | get up every morning 


Financial Report of the Athletic Association, May 16, 1910. 


RECEIPTS. DISBURSEMENTS. 
Вап forward. . (31er ctu $295.00 One timer for track team, check 
Refund and receipts, Bay City NU BRT I. s ht M es epis St RUE $ 10.00 
НИНЕН Даат TS. Ca Tages ОНЕ 8.35 Repairing. catcher s mitens nss .20 
Delinquent athletic dues......... 1.75 Expenses forwarded {о Reese, 
Refund, Reese trip, per Cooper.. 2.50 EREN TEBI cane tedio Reece 7.90 
Refund, Bay City trip, per Cooper 2.40 Lumber for hurdles, check No. 
Refund, Port Huron trip, per SIL oU e C ERR DUM E OTT EE 1.50 
Ае НЕ Т Иена 99.74 Expense рег audit, May 14, '10.. 1.38 
Expenses forwarded, West Bay 
City check Nos3915 и 2.40 
Expenses forwarded, Port Hu- : 
TON, check INO; Wooo: .. «es aed 30.00 
Expenses, ball team to Port 
HMuronivcheck NO 888... ә... 12250 
Expenses second team to Burt, 
check "Nos 394 95 a Lov nre re 2.50 
3 Sundries, per J. E. Tanis, check 
IN QI BABERE ET eror P RE ES s .65 
M. A. C. Field Day, check No. 
^r CNN Р MEE METTE OR n) 
Change and expense, Alma, 
check. NO» ЭЗЕ eom s No OE 10.00 
A. S. Burkart, réntal, check No. 
niae. AOT LE RES T LAIT A Ft 25.00 
Ва псе D38nk.g.. y. tutae 196.41 
$339.74 $339.74 
Financial Report of the Student Lantern, May 16, 1910. 
RECEIPTS. DISBURSEMENTS. 
сел оа ата, $ 7.10 Exchanges, per Loveland......... .90 
Gueulation dor March;s......... 16.78 Printing, April issue, check No. 
Cirevlation tor Ар... 32.75 PE TERES eu NER ODORE. 46.50 
Advertising TOL A Dru lll os 2.25 | Etching, etc, April issue, check 
INI! о ОЕА ane 7.80 
Balance. 1n айк к ыу SOLES Sa er 3.43 
$ 58.83 $ 58.82 
ا‎ BA. y 5 Sion 
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Financial Report of the Junior Medley, April 22, 1910. 
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RECEIPTS. DISBURSEMENTS. 
Ticket sale, Miss Burnham...... $119.00 Printing tickets, voucher No. 1..$ 1.75 
Ticket sales, Miss Kitchen...... 1.25 Spot light, voucher NO Binns. 1.00 
Ticket. sales; box offices... cscs. 53.75 . Costumes, Henderson, voucher 
| INO, 8 ене SSN .50 
Moving piano, voucher No. 4... 3.00 
Expense, рег ` Miss Brown, 
voucher NO. беш» aise tenets ES 
'Thorne Electric Co., voucher No. 
РОТУ, чум ЖУЙ 1.70 
Orchestra, voucher No, 7........ 7.15 
Rent, Germania hall, voucher 
j Мое Вә Бока ИТААТ. 10.00 
Music, per W. Burdick, voucher 
Qs erie О atin, ГУК ee ЫЗА" .25 
Electrician, Gardner, voucher No. 
F cl eee erence УОККА co 1.00 
Ш Balances im banko tus sue meee 145.30. 
| $174.00 $174.00 
Financial Statement of Pinafore Performance, May 6, 1910. 
RECEIPTS. DISBURSEMENTS. 
Ticket sale, by school........... $319.75 ASW Tams futisic. ЕО ЛЫ. $ 16.75 
Ticket sale, by Gerhardt........ 10.10 Mrs, Wilson, Jackson trip.....«. 5.08 
Ticket sale, box office.. . 172 75 Рипа РИИ Mapa ans aa a du enr 3.15 
Rebate, E. B. & E. Co., per Ger- Express, excess baggage, general 
bands s o SE COSE RR 4.25 EXPENSE) essa ma sx oe see 15.57 
Contribution for flowers (socie- . S..B. & E. Со., scenery, costumes 34.92 
BLES eno Mec ULP EUM ы ЕРЕ Т 4.60 Academy, rent percentage....... 124 26 
Loan paid from Music fund..... 11.88 ` Jos. Stanick,. servicész. E 2... ss. 3.70 
Laundry and cleaning........... 5.05 
C.. E, White, flashlight... 3.,..'. 1.50 
Grohman, flowers. c e DU. rs 10.00 
И а s.c. ete ас ы „Т 
Alumni association, for field..... 300.00 
$523.33 $523.33 
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